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MISS ALISON: + 


GRAEME 


E MASTER 
F BALLANTRAE 


V Ephraim Mackear, | the rmon's death 
kmour The Mache of |! Yat this 
BaQlarthae. ams many | nol more of the 


aecnet. aleps of Piz | Masten. than of 
a 9 2 F 
Conean.. 9 Rave. ans 1nd 


omy, ff 


Hemny om 
authentic maemo ol | me or To othen 
Romd. 9 saided with | ; 
e - aI was mm. 
Rim on. Ria. Rack ee 3 oe 
renoral: alone... aoe 


8 waa Thane ob pana... 


¥ LORD DURRISDEER, FATHER OF VANES AND 
MENRY, WAS INCLINED 7O FAVOR ENGLANO'S 


INE STORY REALLY BEGAN 

WITH THE LANDING OF BONIUE 
PRINCE CHARLIE ON THE RUGGED 
NORTHERN COAST OF SCOTLAND, 
CARLY 1 1785... 


KING GEORGE I... WHICH WAS TO BE EXPECTED, OF 
COURSE. (NY LORD'S TITLE AND LANCS COULD BE 


TAKEN SY WE CROWN. AND YET... 


IF I GO WITH TY 

PRINCE CHARLIE ANO 
HE WINS, OURRISOEER Er te i oral 
IS SAVED! AND IF HE ALTHOUGH IVE 

FAILS, THEN YOU, NO STOMACH 

THE ELDEST SON, FOR WAR 
HAVE BEEN FAITHFUL lly 

TO KING GEORGE. | 

¢ 


OURRISDEER IS Ay Dm 
STILL_ SAVED. 


4 
‘I 
Y) 


BESIDES, YOU ARE YOU SPEAK LIKE ENVY, 
THE FAVORITE! IT IS My OEAR BROTHER! 
YOU WHO SHOULD HERE, I HAVE A COIN 
STAY AT HOME WITH WILL YOU LET 'I Wilt STAND OR FALL BY 17," SAIC MIR. 
OuR FATHER! IT DECIDE? HENRY. "HEACS I GO; SHIELD I STAY." AND 
50 THE COIN WAS TOSSED AND 17 FELL 
SMIELO-UP UPON THE FLOOR... 


V7H THAT, MISS 
ALISON THREW THE 
COIN, AND 1 HER 
VEHEMENCE, HER AUN 
WAS INDEED TRUE, FOR 
‘7 CRASHED THROUGH 
THE STAINED GLASS 
DEER'S NIECE AND WARD, RAN 70 THE GOLD WINDOW, BREAKING THE 
PIECE, AND THERE WAS THAT QUALITY 1M HER CURIE FAMILY SHIELD, 
VOICE THAT WAS OF ANGER AND DESPAIR. WHICH AUNGHT, [NA 
WAY, AWE PORTENDED 
WE SHALL THE EVIL THAT WAS TO 
REPENT THIS, —_ SEF ALL THE HOUSE. . 
JAMES! YOU HAVE NO 
HEART, JAMES! 
IF YOU LOVEO ME 
AS I LOVE You, 
YOU WOULD 
HAVE 
STAYED! 


yOu MAY 


LIKE A OEVIL 

oF A WIFE 

SHE WOULD 
BE 


SHAME TO Me THAT 
YOUVE ALWA’ 
BEEN MY FAVORITE! 
NEVER HAVE I HAO 
FROM YOU ONE 
GOOD HOuR! 


FAREWELL! 


WISH ME 
FORTUNE! 


MY DARLING 
HOW LONG THE 
DAYS HAVE BEEN 


FEEL shar Way 


ABO! 


TIS WRITTEN, 
I CAN BUT READ IT. 


WA SAFE RETURN! § 
I CAN WISH NO 
MORE! 


A LETTER 


HE IS OF NO ACCOUNT, 
THE MASTER! LETTIN’ THE 


WEPT O'ER FA’ SO TO 
THE GROUND! 


I HAVE BEEN THINKING 
THAT WE SOON 
SHOULD CROSS INTO 
ENGLAND ANO STRIKE 
SUODENLY. WHAT DO 
YOU THINK, MR. OURIE? 


SURE I CAN SEE 
NOTHING BUT 
DEFEAT AHEAO IF 
WE MAKE THE 
STRIKE NOW, 


WITH COLONEL 
BURKE, I MUST 
ARE 


MR. OURIE! YOU 


A MAN OF 


my Ow! 
METTLE 


wor 


ERE WERE 
MORE LIKE 


WE SHALL 
WIN! 


WE HAVE THEM 
ON THE RUN, 
YOUR HIGHNESS! 
YOU WERE RIGHT. 
IT IS PROVED! 


IN My ARMY! 


LIKE TO SEE THE 
BONNIE PRINCE 


YOU HAVE TAKEN 
THE WORDS FROM 
MY MOUTH, MAJESTY! 
THERE WILL BE 


RISE TO YOUR 
CAUSE. 


ENTHRONED, BUTH 
I SCARCE CAN 
RISK MY HEAD 
ON A CHANCE 

OF VICTORY! 


AM HONORED, 
YOUR HIGHNESS! 


BOLO, MAY I 
SUGGEST WE 
RIKE AT 
ONCE-- 
IORROW! 


YES! ON! 
ON! WE WILL 
CONQUER THE 
WHOLE OF 
ENGLANO! 


NOR L THE 
PRINCE HAS BUT 


P ONE 
AND THERE'S NANE TO 
OLLOW ME. AND ALL 
THE WHILE, WHERE 
MY LORD HENR 


HOPING 
ER WOULO 


ie L 
BUT WE WILL 
EACH ORINK 
HALF OT A 
THE CHAN 
HOUSE 


LOOK, YOu! 'TI 
TAM MA LAND! 
HE'LL BE BRINGIN' 
WORO OF THE 
MASTER! 


THE MASTER 
1S DEAD! DEAD 
AT CULLODEN! 


BELIEVE THAT? ARE 
o1D T ALL THREE GROW uF 
TOGETHER? HAVE WE NO 
BOND OF LOVE BETWEEN US 


IN, TOC 


YOU WERE A 
TRAITOR TO HIM! 


(SS ALISON POSSESSED 


E. DURE A GOOOLY Si OF MONEY, 
1, 
on IN HIS HOME! NEEDED FOR THE UPKEEP 
PRESENT, THERE T Ir 
WAS NO MORE OOK THE BRUNT J OF OURRISOEER. (7 WAS 


SAIC AND THINGS L 70 7MIS AIM THE OLD LORD 
WENT ON NCH ws ! WORKED PERSISTENTLY. 
THE SAME AS 3 
USUAL. BUT TAM 
MACMORLAND 
MAD 4 LOOSE 
TONGUE, AND 


VE YOU ALL 
AVE! BUT I 


WHO BELIVED 
AlL HE THD. 


Ow THE SPRING OF 98, THERE 

WAS AN ELECTION GRIWVANCE. 

THE OLD LORD THOUGHT HENRY 

SHOULD BE PRESENT FOR? THE WERE 

CREOT OF THE RIFF -RAF 
; TME COU) 


Z, I HAVE 
THEN YOu 2 ss 
a ARE THE é . s 
BEFORE IRST OURIE 
THE FOLK TOMBE 

A AFRAID! 


I SUFFER, 
FATHER 


YES, T MAST 
BALLANTRAE 


ETTLE THIS 
ME, THAT ILL AND FOI 
BETTER my 


NOS WITH 


SCAPING THE 
KING'S MEN; SHIELD WELL 
FIGHT IT TO A FINISH 


(esas) 
Se THE MASTER 

| WD Ane COLONEL 
BURKE MADE Way 


A LOCH WHERE > 

| THEY FOUND A 

* SHIP AT ANCHOR? 

STATIONED THERE, 

THE MASTER HAD 
LEARNED, 7O 5 

| INSURE THE 

| ESCAPE OF PRINCE 

| CHARLES AND HIS 

| 


) MEN IN THE VENT 
OF OfFEAT. 


CAPTAIN, OF COURSE, WAS ANKIQUS TO LEARN 
THE NEWS AND ASKED THE MASTER RAS SOO AS NE 
WAS ABOLRD SIP. 


INDEED, SIR, IT WA 


FOR 


Y MORNING, THE SHIP? HAD REACHED 
THE GREAT WINCH, AND IN TIME WRS 


COLONEL BURKE 
THE CREW HAVE PLOWING THE OPEN SEA. AND THE MASTER 
LIVES A WAS CONGRATULATING MISELF ON THE 
y SUCCESS OF HIS RUTHLESS DESERTION OF 
MIS COMRADES AND PRINCE. BUT THE 
CAPTAIN, WHO WAS MORE WISE TO THE 
WAYS OF THE SER, WAS GREATLY 


WORRIED. 


A CHANNEL BETWEEN 
SCOTLAND AND LEWIS 
(SLAND IM THE OCTER 


MWEBRIDES. 


OP? THREE DAYS, THE 
MURRICANNE TORE AT THE 
SAULS AND SPLIT THE 

MASTS, UNTIL THE VERY LM BE: 

SMUODERED WITM ERE LRG 


HERE, SIR. WHAT ARE 
YOUR OROE! y 

MEN ARE WEA 
UNABLE TO FIGHT. 


I SHALL NOT 
BE THE T 
IR ORDERS EI u VOLUNTEER 
YOU KNOW SWINGING FROM THE m VICES. 
YARO ARM BEFORE 
YOU KNOW IT. 


OH, HO! WELL 
U 


‘EM IF THEY 
VT WALK, THE 
BBERING IDIOTS! 


HA! A LUSTY CREW! 

WE EAT MEN FOR 

BREAKFAST EVERY 
MORNING!! 


YOU LIE! BLAST 
GIVING CH, ? ME IF I WON'T 


UR INGOLENCE! 


NOW, MATES, IF YOURE 
GENTLEMEN OF FORTUNE 
FOR FUN, IM NOT! IF 
WERE TO TAKE Hi EA 
PROFIT, WE A HAVE 

LINE AND GET TO 


RING es sare 
7 BLOODY NO! HELL... COME 


a IN HANOY IN SCAR 
COWARD aH 4H 
=H TO THE ING THE VICTIM: 
WE TAKE! LET HIM 
REMAIN CAPTAIN, 


RE AT OUR SHIVER My 
BUT IVE A TIMBERS! 
SCHEME THAT WILL , YOURE A 


BOTH! WHEN MAN OF 
Cc IDEAS! 


YONOER 
THERE! IT LOO} 

INDEEO LIKE A 
MERCHANTMAN! 

LETS COME 
ABOUT ANO SEE! 


TOMORROW, WE'LL 
FILL THESE SWINE SO 
THAT WE CAN TAKE 
LEAVE OF THEM! 


IVE A POTION TO 
PUT IN THEIR RUM 
THATLL SENO THEM 
SLEEPING FOR 
TWO DAYS! 


PRETEND TO BE 
REEL DOWN TO HERE ARE YOUR PISTOLS, TEACH. 
CABIN ANO ACT AS ALL CLEANED AND LOADED. 
STUPOR! NOW LET'S BE OFF! Femme 
Yeu LAUGH TILL 
I OIE, THINKING 
OF THOSE 
FOOLS WHEN 
THEY AWAKEN 


TO FINO THEIR 
BOOTY GONE 


BLAST ME, BUT 
I OON'T LIKE 

THESE SPRAWL- fo Re 

ING BLOATERS 4 

LYING ABOUT AT & 

THE DEPARTURE! 


PUT THE GUNS WHAT DO YOU SAY? 
AWAY, TEACH. YOULL BLAST ME IF I WON'T 
REMEMBER, I LOAD. CUT OFF YOUR VERY 
EO THEM...ANO PUT EARS! 

NO BALLS IN 
YOUR PISTOLS! 


YOUR NAME, 


OR WE SHALL 
BE TOO LaTe! 


TOO BAD-- 
THAT GRADY 
HAD TO TAKE 
TREASURE 
COWN WITH 
HIM. IT WOULD 
HAVE SPLIT 
THREE WAYS 
QUITE 
HANOSOMELY. 
HELP! HELP! 
rm. IM 
DROWNING! 


LOOK YC 
HOUR' 
GRO 


ER! ITS BUT 
WALK TO RISING 
ID! WELL SOON BE 
OUT OF THIS MIRE! 


SPLIT TWO 
WAYS |S EVEN 


HELP ME OR [al PUT DOWN SET COWN YOUR 
OlE AND THE GUN AND GIVE ME 
OEVIL WITH YOu! YOUR HANDS. VERY WELL. 
BUT GET 
ME QUICK! 


IT APPEARS OUR 
ESCAPE WAS WELL 
TIMED. BUT LET'S BE 
ON, COLONEL BURKE. 
THE FARTHER FROM 
THIS LOCATION THE 

BETTER! 


WERE NOT 

INLANO AT ALL, COL- 

ONEL BURKE. IF WE 
DON'T CONVINCE 
THAT CAPTAIN 
YONOER TO TAK 

US ABOARD, 

FEAR WE SHALL 


WHILE IN THIS 
COUNTRYSIDE! 


LETS CAMP CHEW'S GOING TO DIE, BURKE. OH, 
HERE, I CAN'T] WELL, HE WAS TOO CURIOUS ABOUT 
WHENCE WE CAME AND WHAT WE 
CARRIED WITH US. WELL MANAGE 
WITHOUT HIM! 


ae 


LET THIS BE 

AN END TO IT! 

YOU GO YOUR 

WAY ANO TLL 

GO MINE! THAT 

WILL BE 
MUCH TO 
MY LIKING! 


IME NASTER AND COLONEL BURKE WOULD MWE 
PERISHED IN THE WILDERNESS, HAD NOT PARTIES 
FROM FORT $7. FREDERICK PICKED THEN UP. BURKE 
WAS FIRST 7O BE RESCUED. ON THE MASTER'S LATER 


JAMES, MY FRIEND! I 
THOUGHT YOU WERE 


i 
\ ATER THE MASTER? TOLD BURKE OF HIS BEINGS 
PENNILESS, BURKE (INSISTED ON PAYING 


= COME, MACKELLAR, WE 
YES... YES, I FINO IT'S 24 HAVE SOME BUSINESS. Jf 
AS YOU SAY, COLONEL 
BURKE. JAMES IS Soa y 
5, AS HIS LETTER Bis ALIVE... ANO WELL Se SS] your PERMIS- 
WILL EXPLAIN! . = — : oe SION, MY LADY, 


My LORD. 


\2. HENRY LED ME OIRECTLY TO THE COUNT- IN THAT LETTER, HE 
“ING RON, HE BEGAN AT ONCE COUNTING CALLS ME A NIGGAROLY 
OUT A St1/h OF HONEY, AND SAYING COG, MACKELLAR! MORT- 
HALE ALOUC..- GAGE OR NO, I SHALL 
HIS! EVERYTHING! BUT, MR. HENRY, PAY HIM OFF, EVEN IF 
I CANT PAY ALL YOU CANNOT I RUIN THE ESTATE 
, THE SUM WILL AFFORD TO SEND ANO GO BAREFOOT! 
MORE THAN SO LARGE A SUM, 
E EXPECTS! EVEN TOA 
BROTHER! THERE 
1S THE MORTGAGE! 


MR. ¥C =. THE 
MASTER OF 


A KELL AND TAKE 
SOME OF THESE BAGS! BALLANTRAE? 
yy WHAT BRINGS. TAKE THE BAGS! 


YOU HERE? 


YOURE A 
HAVING THE 
HENRY'S C. 
FATHER LOC 


HENRY, YOURE A i 
BUMPKIN! YOU 


BORE ME TO 
TEARS! HOW CAN 
I STAND LIVING 
WITH YOu? 


AND WHAT WOULD 
ALISON 00? YOU 
KNOW I COULD WIN 
HER FROM YOU WITH- | 
OUT TRYING! SHOULD 
I LET HER ROT AWAY 
WW YOUR STUFFY 


PRAY GOO 
a | IT SHALL BE 
I MUST HAVE ae ae YOURS! 
BLOOD! I MUST meet 
HAVE BLOOD 
FOR THIS! 


MACKELLAR SHALL SEE 
US QUEL FAIR! I THINK 


‘ GOD FORGIVE 
US, MR. HENRY! 
HE 1S DEAD! 


7 was 4 OVTY 

TWAT FELL ON mY 
SHOULDER, AND I 
CALLED FIRST 7O 
AWAKEN MRS. HENRY. 
I TOLD HER, WITH, 
GREAT FEELING, HOW 
NER HUSBAND HAD 
STRUCK Ii) HER 
DEFENSE, AND PLEADED 
THAT SHE COMFORT 
HIM. THEN TO THE OLD COVER THIS 
LORD, WHO Was A r THING IN A WAY 
LONG WHILE IN THE *B THAT S 
UNOERSTANOING. y , 


ANO IM PART TO 
BLAME! WE MUST 


(2 THEN IT WAS HE SAW 9025. HENRY, AS 1 
FO? THE FIRST TIME 
AND, IN, TRI = 


THE BAIRN WHO 
PLAYED WITH 


ANO WITH JAME 


FREE 

BUT LOOK! THE 

BODY |S GONE! HAVE TA My SON OFF 

IT WAS THERE IN EVEN WHILE WE SPAKE! 

THAT POOL OF PERHAPS THEN HE 1S NOT 

BLOOD! COULD DEAO! WE WILL LET IT BE 
WN THUS! WE Vv 


Y¥ THAT HE LEF pari 


LE 


MACKE 

WIPE IT CLEAN. THEN 
US GO INSIDE, FOR 
WE CAN 0O NO MORE 


a) WV DESCENDING THE STAIRS, 

I SAW THAT MRS. HENRY 
COULD MAKE NO /NPRESSION ON 
NER MUSBAND, GUT AS SOON AS 
ME SAW THE OLD LORD. 


O, FATHER, FATHER, 
WHAT HAVE I 
DONE? ANO WE 
WERE BAIRNS 
TOGETHER! 


PYERE HAD BEEN A SOUND 
AS OF ROWING, COMING 
OER THE STILL NIGHT 


WE MUST PUT THEM 
OUT! AND LI fe) 
ONE, NOT EVEN THE 
SERVANTS, KNOW OF 
THIS AWFUL THIN 

TONIGHT! WE Mi 
BURY My SON! 
EVEN AT ONCE! 


z y Eee: /E WIND HAD SPRUNG UP AND 
TRAGE TS NO 2OuB' 1 PE PS UNCERTAINLY, 
‘SNOW SHIPPED AGAINST U5. 


My LORD! THE 
MASTER'S HEART 
‘OPPEO! 
I LISTENEO! 
FELT! I 00 NOT 
UNCER 
STAND! 


WCK, HOLO HM, MR. nS 
SRACKELLAR! HE HAS GONE 
BACK TO HIS BOYHOOO! T 
OA REMEMBER THE INCIDENT: 


THESE LETTERS INDICATE THE 


ER WAS REALLY SERVING HIS 


MAJESTY WHILE CLAIMING TO 


SERVE PRINCE CHARLIE. AL! 
HE ORAINED THE ESTATE OF 


HOW 


FUNOS, HWW! IT'S A WEAPON 
I SHALL USE IF HE EVER 
RETURNS TO THIS HOUSE! 


(RAE SEL 
E{WACKELLAR! MY 


OLD FRIENO! 


MY LADY! 

YOUVE BURNED THE 
RECORDS OF THE 
ASTER'S DEEDS. TO 

IGHT TO USE 

A WEAPON 

AGAINST HIM SHOULD 

HE RETURN! 


(OH, MR. HENRY! 
OU RECOGNIZED 


‘S HAS NO 
HE WOULD 

LETTERS TC 

RACE THE HOUSE 


NOTHING CAN 
KILL THAT 
MAN, 
MACKELLAR! 
NOTHING! HELL 
HAUNT ME TILL 

Tole! 


FATHER, 
TIRED! I O% 
WANT TO 
SEARCH FOR 
NY MOR! 
CHESTNUT: 


SOMETHING I 
CAN ©O FOR 
yOu? MAy I 
BRING YOU 
SOME 


MACKELLAR, LET 
US WALK A BIT 
IN THE GAROEN. 
THERE ARE 
THINGS I WOULO 
LIKE TO SEE. 


BURIED? YOU MEAN 
snow me | THE MASTER? IN ALL 
WHERE YOUF| PROBABILITY, YOU OIG 
BURIED HIM! NOT KILL HIM, MR. 

HENRY, I BELIEVE 

HE IS STILL ALIVE! 


My SON! MY VERY OWN! A 
SON TO INHERIT THE ESTATE, 
ON THE NAME! 


MR. HENRY, I COLO! BAH! MR 
WAS COMING A) MACKELLAR, CO YOU! 
TO SEEK YOu. KNOW I AM NOW A 
MRS. HENRY VERY HAPPY MAN? 
FEAREO LEST 

COME THEN, DEAR YOU TAKE COLO. 

BOy, I SHALL 
CARRY YOU HOME. 


LOOK, BURKE! A LIGHT IN THE BEDAD! ANDO 
WINDOW THERE! IF THEY COME TO THINK 
LOOK FRIENOLY, PERHAPS we fag OF IT. 1M HUNGRY. 
y MAY FIND SOME FOOD AND RGAE Ae SEE. 
YONDER! OUR So, A BED TO REST . Seen See! 
WANOANT! IF . S 


= 


THE OEVIL FETCH 
HIM! TELL THE SAHIB 
I CONSIDER HIM NO 

GENTLEMAN! 


BALLANTRAE! BE 

DAD, IM GLAD IT'S a 
YOU! WE ARE INDEED Fees 
FAMISHEO FOR FOOD! fees 


|S SOMETHING 


“ seis f EVEN MYSELF WORTHY 
GONE WRONG? I es s ‘ MACKELLAR! ANO 
HAVE A STRANGE oy ef 


THIS IS A NATIVE 
GENTLEMAN OF INDIA, 
SECUNORA DASS 


PREMONITION OF 
Evil THAT I 
CANNOT SHAKE! 


IF YOU STA’ 


IM AS HUNGRY AS JOHN PAUL, YOu!’ 

A HAWK SINCE JOHN fae ADMITTED 

PAUL ADMITTED ME! Fe f BROTHER AGAINST 
19% | My ORDERS! NOW UP 


- 


AND BEGONE--EVEN 
AFTER THESE MANY 


YOU KNOW 
ELLAR, I HAVE GIVE HIM BED ANO 
IONEY ANO BOARD, MY LADY, ANO 


HOUND HIM OTHERW ve i 
ALL WATCH THE THIS MACKELLAR I 


ALUES HERE LIKE A DOG WOULONT HAVE IT SAID 


WIFE AND CHILD- 
REN TO THINK 


OPERTY OF my AR my AVE YO 
y OF LEAVE MACKELLAR TO eM OTMABRT ABD i) U HAVE YOUR 


CRETLY THIS HIS HEELS, SO THAT IM RUNNING AWAY 
VERY NIGHT! = FROM James! 


P 3 


YOULL GROW 
ACCUSTOMED TO IT. 
YOU ANO I, AND YOUR 

DASS, ARE 
ALL WHO ARE LEFT. 
THE REST HAVE 
DEPARTED. WHER 
YOULL NEVER LEAI 


CORNER! 


~~ Vs 


AHA, MACKELLAR! THAT 


WAS A GOOD TRY, BUT 
NOT G ! BUT 


IM GLAD TO TAKE YOUR 
HANO AGAIN, MACKELLAR. WERE. THINGS © 
I THOUGHT YOU AT THE 

BOAO MIOGITGIEeA 


NOT IN THE LEAST. THERE'S A 
WOULD BE BETTER 


LONG SCORE TO PAY 
FOR YOURSELF! 


I CAN BEGIN TO PAY IT! 


BRINGS YOU HERE, 
WHERE YOUR EVI. 
REPUTATION HAS 
PRECEDED YOU? 


I WILL BE PLAIN. ALL THESE GEN- 
TLEMEN HERE, INCLUDING HIS 
HONOR, GOVERNOR CLINTON, KNOW 

WELL OF YOUR INFAMY. YOU May 


OBTAIN JUST ENOUGH TO KEEP YOU 
DECENTLY ALIVE 


Te MASTER 


CHOSE A POOR 
SECTION OF THE 
SETTLEMENT FOR? 
1S RESIDENCE, 
AND PROMPTLY 
SET UP A SHOP 
WITH A SIGN 
PLAINLY 
QESIGNED TO 
DEGRADE THE 
OURIE NAME ANP 
7O ADVERTISE 
MR. HENRY AS A 
VILLAIN... 


VU A77ERS IN THE HOUSEHOLD INDEED 


WW APPEARED 70 BE IN A HAPPIER 
STATE THAN I HAD IMAGINED WOULD 
VER COME TO PASS. 


I BLESS HEAVEN, MR. 
MACKELLAR, THAT MY 
FATHER SHOULO HAVE 
LEFT ME A PARADISE TRAN AREY, 


Fe you, Mv 
SUCH AS THIS! eo 


THE CONDITION IS 
YOU SPEAK TO NO 
MEMBER OF MY 
FAMILY EXCEPT 
MYSELF, 


STAY... ANO I SHALL SEE YOU I TAKE IT WITHOUT 
SHAME, FOR I CON- 
SIDER IT MINE 


iit 


be SY | 
: x, L ,) as 4 
pa Se ee REDUCED 7O PHERTY 


iad 


€YES AND HE SEEMED TO BE RELISHING A CER- 

TAIN INWARD SECRET JOY THAT SEEMED TO ME 
NOT QUITE WHOLESOME. EACH NORNING HE WALKED 
OUT FROM THE HOUSE, AND HIS JOURNEY GPWE ME 
MUEM CONCERN. 


HAS My LORD A 


SECRET LOVER WHOM 29 


HE MUST MEET 


NRY, FORGIVE ME, BUT 
SEEN YOU STAN 
GEFORE THE MASTER! 
NURTURING HATE, ANI 
INER OF BEHAVIOR! 


NOT A PENNY 


OF AN EXPEDITION TO THE 
MOUNTAIN: AR ALBANY, I 

OD A TREASURE I 
ONCE HID THERE, AND SHALL 


BOTHER YOU NO MORE! 


WE DOGR CLOSED AFTER? ME AND I 
HEAR O MRS. HENRY AP PROACH. WE 


q 7 WAS TO6O7OA CAPTAIN MARRIS AND 
I WAS NOT AT Atk PLEASED WITH THE 


CONFERRED LONS ANDO CONFIDENTI ALLY 
WITH MPR. MENRY. 


THEN IT'S AGREEO. 
YOULL START AS SOON 
AS THINGS CAN 
BE ARRANGED. 


es 
\ 


O ONE IN HIS RIGHT SENSES WOULD 
WWE GIVEN THE ITEM A SECOND 
THOUGHT, SO PATENTLY FALSE WAS 


I SUSPECT--7THAE WRITING OF TME MASTER 


MIMMSELE, DONE TO WARKY (MR. MENRY. [NV ANY 
QYENT, A FEW DAYS LATER, THE MASTER WAS 


SETTING OUT FOR ALBANY WITM CAPTAIN 


T fey TIME LATER, I WAS SUMMONED 
70 NR. MENRY'S ROOM. FROM MIS 

FACE, THE LOOK OF FURY WAS GONE. 
IN 1TS PLACE WAS A GRIM SWNLE I 
QIOMW'T LIKE 


CELIVER THIS LETTER, 
MACKELLAR, TO THE ONE TO 
WHOM IT 1S ADORES 


WAS NUCH WORRIEO AFTER THE 

7 CEP ARTURE, NECITATING ON THE STATE OF 
MR. MENRY'S LUNACY IN FINANCING SUCH A 

VENTURE. ON ARRIVING, I FOUND EVEN 

GREATER REASON FOR CONCERN 


YOURE PACKING, ] 
WR HENRY ARE 


YOU GOING AWAY? 


| WE CAN TORTURE 
THE TRUTH FROM 


THINK T 


SIDE THE MASTER'S TENT, SECUNDORA 
DASS SPOKE TO THE MASTER (NM MIS NATIVE © 
TONGUE AND THE MASTER ANSWERED 1 LIKED 

MANNER. L 


th oe 4 
Bre. 


DPWAT VERY NIGHT, THE MASTER AND SECUNDRA 
OASS STAE QUIETLY OUT OF THEI? FENT. BUT. 


'O THE PARTY WENT ON, 
EACH WATCAFUL OF 7 


BLT THE FOLLOWING DAY 
A 


(0 FOR DAYS ON ENC, 

THE MASTER LAY PALE AND 

WEAK, ANC ON THE VERGE — 

OF OGATH. SOMME OF THE beget THE DAY WAS 
(MEN GREW (PATIENT. FONE, THE MASTER HAD 


7 WAS THAT MORNING THAT MOUNTAIN 
STUMBLED UPON OM CAMP. Mk. HENRY HAD 
WATCHED MIM INTENTLY, AND WHEN MOUNTAIN 
FINISHED. . . 


WHAT O1IO MY 
BROTHER PRE- 
TEND TO O1€ OF? 


YEH? PRETEND? 
9 I TELL you, I 


EARTH ON HIM! 


THIS MAN IS MAD! Z 
SHALL I seize AND F% 
BIND HIM? IS THERE fy 
ANY RING OF TRUTH fe 
IN WHAT HE SAYS? 


HENRY ISN'T AS 
CRAZY AS HE 
SEEMS. 


HE HAS MY BROTHER'S 
NAME, BUT HE'S NOT 
OF THIS WORLD! IVE 
STRUCK My SWORD 

THROUGH My 
BROTHER'S VITALS! 
MACKELLAR AND MY 
FATHER BURIED HIM! 
BUT THIS OTHER IS 
A FAMILIAR 


A PERSON THROUGH WACOM WITCHES 
WERE SUPPOSED TO WARK AND WHO 
O10 THE WITEMES' BIODING. .. 


WE WILL TAKE HIM 


GRAVE OF HIS BROTHER, 


IT MAY BE THE END 
OF ALL HIS REASON. 


I HAVE IT! ITS THAT 
INDIAN, SECUNORA 
OASS! HE MUST KNOW & 
WHERE THE 
TREASURE IS ANO IS 


DIGGING IT UP! 


BM WHAT'S THE MEANING 


IS? WHAT DO YOL 
XPECT TO GAIN 9 
BY BY SUCH AN ACT 


I TOLO YOu! 
DO YOu SEE 
NOW? HE IS 
NOT DEAD! 


THERE MURDER 
ERS! ALL MUR 

OERERS! HIRE 

MURDERERS! I 

SAVE SAHIB; HE 

SEE ALL SWING 
IN A ROPE! 


yOu WAIT See! 
Gq YOu HELP! HIM 
BURY! HIM 
NOT OEAD! 


COME, GIVE 
ME HELP! 
HIM BURY. 
HIM NOT 


WEVE COME TO 
IND OF THE DIGGING! 
HE IS! 3 


LOOK! HiS BEARO HAS 
GROWN! 


AND, PLEASE! THE SAHIB 
VE WITH MUROERERS! TRY 
es NO WAY DO. I TRY THIS 
WAY. SWALLOW TONGUE! BURY 
ALIVE! GOOD WAY IN INDIA. HERE 
IN COLO, CANT TELL! HURRY NOW! 
YOU HELP! LIGHT FIRE! 


é 

THE PIETY OF HIS WIFE 

AND ONE OLD or 
CALs 


ee 

obert Louis Stevenson’s tale of brothers’ 

rivalry and love lost! In the Scotland of 

Bonnie Prince Charlie, brothers James 

and Henry Durie are divided by war: 
James follows the Stuart prince, while Henry stays 
behind to support the English king. When the 
prince’s cause fails, James is believed slain— 
and his true love marries the brother left behind. 
Now Henry learns his brother, his rival, lives, 
and is returning home to claim what is his as 
The Master of Ballantrae. 


S 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the: - 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively ~ 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 


a 


i: 


$4.99/6.99 
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